308                 JOHN HXNKY NAn'M.-iir                 isas
about, ami got back to Calatafinu by HIJC o'clock, And now I ought to tell you about Oalatafuui atul tho towns wo piisaed through to got than*, in order to complete tho pU'turo, but I have not done it and cannot.
I send two songs A la mutlt\ tfa \Vnltt«r Ncott,
\Vhtm mirth in full and fnn>, Homo 8uddc*n gloom hlinll lw; \Vht»n haughty power mount* high, Tho Wntoht'v'H nxu }s n«Kli. All growth htvs Itentiul; wluni grwU«'»|. fuitnd
It lltlfttt'M t«) dlt»,
"VVhcm tho rlt'h tiiwn, thnt IMIJ? Una lain it» hulK ntiitrnj;* Heara it« ntnv ntnioturt'H viwt, And viiuuts,    it nhall nnt hwl ! Bright tlntM that nhlno nr«* but tt **i|cn Of sunuuwr jsint.
And when thine t»yy With fund ndorintc gas«* And ytmrnlnp; hc«art, thy Lnva to itH grave cloth ttwl. All gifts bdlow, KHVO Truth, but gruw Toward* at) tsnd.1
VaXUttat January 30, 1833,
\Vht«n Hwivnn uprwl* Borrow,
it should buwt With tit tinning mi|{hb On wnik too bright To ft-ur tlui morruw,
Can aciinxeo IHSHP vis To tin* hid springs Of human thinp ? Why mny nob cimittt Or tluntf ht'i day gleam
Startle, yet oheer us /
Aw «K?h thowghta feltpw, While Faith diwwrw Dread of enrth't tdnex, Ileeka but IleavettV tmll, And on the will
Iluad* but Hoavon'fl
JBettoean Cdatnfmd and Putenna .- j'ebritrtry 12, 1833,
» « Warning)*.'ill there was nothing but a single Temple. Such was the genius of ancient Greek worship— grand in the midst of error, simple and unadorned in. its architecture : it cho.se some elevated, spot, and iixed there its solitary witness, where it could not be hid. I believe it is the most perfect building remaining anywhere—Doric—six gigantic, pillars before and behind, twelve in length, no roof. Its history is unknown. The temples of later and classical times have vanished—-the whole place is ono ruin, except this in the waste of solitude. A shepherd's hut is near, and a sort of farmyard— a number of eager dogs—a few rude intrusive men, who would have robbed us, I fancy, had they dared. On the hill on which the theatre stood was a savage-looking bull, prowling amid the ruins. Mountains around and Eryx in the distance, The post and the present 1 Once those hills were full of life 1 1 began to understand what Scripture moans when, speaking of lot'fcy cities vaunting ia the security of their Ktrongholds. What ft great but ungodly sight was this place in UK glory ! and then its history j to say nothing of Virgil's ftclicmH. Hero it was that Nicias came ; this was tile ally of Athena ; what a Htrango place I How did people take it into their huada to plant themselves hero? At length we turneddrivw, by half-fuwt. un«. I now tH-jjin l»» tin-denttaml how Hicily wati ft eorn wmtitry, not, «n««'ly in vult»* mid plains, but up 8h»j«.»n of long hills whirh ar« (>ultiv«ktt>d up to the top, and in tho uudttt of rwsk** atul |ttt«i|»it,««s dt«s««t»t«. * »Jf»«ir«,'d back my sistc
